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The Maiden's Prayer.

She Tose from her delicious sleep,
And put sway her soft brown hair,

And, in a tone as low and deep

As love's first whisper, breathed a prayer;

Her snow- - white hands together pressed,
Her blue eyes sheltered in the lid,

The folded linen on her breast
Just swellibg with the charms it hid.

And from her long and flowing dress
Escaped a bare and snowy foot,

Whose step upon the earth did press
Like a sweet snow flake, soft and route

And then from slumbers soland warm,

Like a young spirit freh from Heaven,
She bowed that young and matchless form,

And humbly prayed to berforgiven.

Oh, God! if souls as jure ftRtheso

Need daily mercy from thy throne
If she upon ber bended knees,

Our holiest and purest one-S- he

with a face so clear and bright,'
We deem ber some tray child of light

If she, with those loft eyes and tears,
Day afler day, in her young years,

Most kneel and pray for grace from thee,
How hardly if she win not heaven,

Will our wild errors be forgivenl

from the Kew York News.

Peace and Good 'Will. ,

BT WH. T. CKQUHABT.

Peace and good will, so sang the angel minstrels,

Through the calm nlghtjon old Judoa's plains,

When, as the golden gates of Heaven opened,

The wondering shepherds heard the immortal
strains. .

Peace and good will! oh, sound of joy and bless-

ing,
Across Time's ocean wafted sweet and clear.
The lingering tones of He? Yen's own choirs pos-

sessing, '
Fe it our watchword for the coming year.

Peace and good will! above the battle's turmoil,
Rtlll mav that carol sound to us to-d-ay

From those pure regions where it first waa.

echoei,
Like music breathing from the for away.

Peace and good willl oh, waiting wives and mo-

ther,
Whose lovingeyes are dimmed with anxious care;

Oh, little children, spotless as the angels,
Be this the tenor of your Christmaa prayer;

"Oh, God of Peace, who boldest all the nations --

Within the hollow of Thy mighty Hand,
E.tabliBh Peace within our country's borders,
And heal the sorrows of this bleeding land."

Morning.

From rounded hills and dimpling vales

Night's shadowy shrouds unfold,

And the lonely star of morning pales,

And the mibUare batned in gold.

breathing from the westSoft zephyr, are
Over the rippling corn,

And the ruby kise of the sun is prest

On the white brow of the morn .

The flowers shake off their dewy sleep, .

And the petaled eyes unclose

"With innocent looks on the calm bine deep,

That curtains their repose.

From nestling homes, all
The birda pour matin songs,

AnA fiUl and river-ban- ks are showered
- - With new-bo- rn insect throngs.

A11 things are glad at the wakening breath
;: That beraldeth. the day,

- When sleep, bo nearly nkin te death,

Pttsaeth upon its way:

of that waking" The sweet forshadowing
When under heavenly skies,

Whiie the morn of another life is breaking,.

' "We shall open these darkened eyes.

,", Bright ays In "Winter.

Bright days in winter are as jewels set
- Within the dark rim of an iron crown;

Or as the rich smile, almost never met,
"Upon a face stern habit trains to frown.

and would fain .forgetThe bird are joyous,
Their scanty food, and limbs numbed "by tie
' breeae, '

to , not yet
Warbling low notes, which seemed say

Dare wo pour forth our true-lov- e melodies, ,

with shining moss,
The leafless trees, adorned

And silver lichens on their rugged roots,

In the bright sunlight, half redeem the lo -

Of their spring robes, or richer autumn suits.
of the great chain

Are not bright'days stray links
"Of beauty that encompasses the yeart

They gently lead our memory back again,"

moments feel leae drear,
And ml the duller

rraniinirin the warming rays

pool,
Elding their lustre In tbesparkKcgspraya

They scatter from the water clear and cool.

' The cattle move more freely o'er the plain 1 '
The roos aaoend with cheering, oeaieleBa sound

And old men seek the genial air again,
And sunlight lures the insect from the ground

JOB WARNER'S CHRISTMAS.

The day before Christmas was drawing
to a close. Cold gray clouds drifted off to
the eastward, and a snow-stor- m seemed
imminent. Bat in spite of threatening cloud
gay throngs crowded the thoroughfares.
The shop windows were brilliant with arti-

cles
or

of every conceivable variety adapted
for Christmas gifts. So the human tide
ebbed and flawed, surging into shops, taxing
to the utmost the attention of over-work- ed

clerks, and receded with pleasant surprises
destined on the following morning to make are
many households hsppy. do

In front of a large window, brilliantly il-

luminated, stood an elderly man, somewhat
tinder the middle statute. Job Warner was
scarcely fifty; but sedeotary habits and long
stooping over a desk had bowed his form,
and given him the appearance of being
several year9 older than he actually was.
For twenty-fiv- e years he bad been assis-

tant bock keeper in the counting-roo- m of
Bently & Co., importers of dry goods and
wholesale jobbers. His excellent business
capacity would have secured bioa promo-
tion to the post of chief book-keep- er, bat
bis own humility and absence of pretension
had unconsciously influenced his employers
to accept him at bis own valuation. So,
while the firm had prospered and made
money by hundreds of thousands. Job War-
ner still continued to be assistant book-

keeper on a modest salary of seven hundred
dollars. With a family becoming daily he
more expensive, the little book-keep- er bad
found it hard work to make both ends meet.
He was compelled to live in very poor and of
incommodious lodgings, and practice hum-

ble acts of seir-deni- al. all which he bore
with a meek and uncomplaining spirit, with
which he was doubtless credited in that
better world, where, we trust, all the in-

equalities of thia life will be made up. .

The last vear had been rather a trying
one to Job Warner. I'he enhanced price of
nearly every article which is included un-

der the head of necessaries had maJe a
rig'd economy needful. Months ago the
family bad given up using sugar, and but-

ter
of

waVonly used on Sundays. Frugality
bad become a rule, and was meekly sub-

mitted
a

to as a necessary condition of life.
But, in spite of his habitual self-denia- l, the
worthy book-keep- er was stirred with ex-

travagance on this day. In the window be-

fore him bloomed a large doll qnita a

queen she must have ben in the realm of
dolls reyally attired in a purple silk dres3
and a bonnet of the latest style. The eyes
of the book-keep- er were fixed in admira-
tion upon this beautiful doll-visio- n. There
was a household pet at home little Effice

whom the possession of that doll would
exalt to the seventh heaven of happiness.
True, such a royal la.iy might spurn the
idea of entering so humble a home, and her
silks might seem out of pUce in contrast
with the calicoes and ginghams with which
Effice and her mother were contented. But
when these considerations suggested them-

selves to Jo J Warner, be triurapnantly an-

swered, "Is there anything too good for
Effie?" . .

?. h fnnnd out the little . boolc- -
, .-- - - " - -

keeper's weakness. He no sooner inougu i
r TPR'a Kriirht nves dancing Wit!)

delight than bis habitual prudence rorsooK

bim. With an air oi aespera
be entered the brilliant shop, and timidly
pushing his way among the well-dress- ea

crowds surrounding the counter aked with
au apologetic cough the price of her Koyal

Hubness in the window.
The clerk looked a little surprised at such

a question from a man of so humble appaar-ance- ,

and answered, in a short, quick tone,
five dollars. Sir. Will you take it?' .

Five dollars! Job was startled at the price
and answered in an abashed tone tuai ue

would not decide just yet.
Oatside, be again looked longingly at the

Joll. EfEce would be so delighted with it
but then Eve dollars! He reckoned up

what a number of articles might be pur-

chased for five dollars, and shook bis bead
reluctantly. Mrs. Warner would think he .

bad quite taken leave of his senses. U

course, he must give up all thoughts of it.
Bat do? A daring sog-esti- on occurred to

bim. Might be not apply to Mr. Bently
for an increase of salary? There had been

a general raising of salaries elsewhere
That he knew. His old Iriend Timothy
Fo had bis raised six raonina aSu,
somehow Job bad never succeeded in sum-

moning up courage to make such a request
nf hw,ennlover. He was not sure, in his

humility, whether he was worth any more

than seven hundred dollars a year., Uut
his love for little EESa gave him unwonted

bolduess. With au increase of salary he

could buy this magni6cent doll for nor,
and afford his oldest boy a course of lessons

in drawing, for which he bad a strong taste.
Yes be would ask to have his salary raised

that very night, a. mi'".a zi.toinnd Mr. John Bently, the
hA nf the firm, in his office, so that he

would be sure to find him ou returning

MrBeotly was seated in his offiaa glanc-nrio- ma

capers. He was a lorge port
in manner; and alittle pompousa

gU?ce rom bis gray eyes always confused

ubkaD3r. who. long as be

bad known bim.bad never got to feel quite
Job had an indisat ease in his company.

tinct idea that bis employer was
ly superior to him in every way, uu
Md n n to him WHO GlSiaui n'"0"

John Bentiv lifted his eyebros in sur-

prise as John shuffled in at the door, his nat
under his atm, with an air of nervous trepi-

dation which the consciousness of his er-

rand inspired. '
. 'Have you forgotten anything, Warner.'

demanded Mr. Bentley, in a clear, com- -

M.n.lina lnn0.
'No, Sir, Mr.Beotley; or rather. I should

yes,' stammered the book-keep- ersay
nk... HitU matter which I wished
. v .hout. Bat I should not

wishtotake up your time.ir you are busy

Sir, and I will wait UH some other oooa- -
: t
.ti .....hit mn have to say in
.. m;nn.g Warner, co on.' returned his

employer.
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ft was about an increase of salary, Mr
Bentley said he, plunging into bis subject
and talking fast to keep his courage up.
Prices have been rising of late so much

that I find it very difficult to maintain a
wife and four children on seven hundred
dollars a year. I do, indeed, Sir. If you
would be 'kind enough to add a hundred,

even fifty, I would thank you gratefully.
Sir.'

.'An Increase of salary, oh, Warner? Sev-e- a

hundred dollars used to be considered a
ery fair salary. Of course some get much

more. But you know, Warner, thst vou
not a first-cla- ss man of business. You

your work very satisfactorily, but'
'I know what yoo would say, Mr. Bent-le- y,'

interrupted Job, humbly. '1 know
rcy abilities are small, but I try to be faith-

ful, I hope I have always been faithful to
the best of my poor abilities.'

Yes, Warner, you have. Don't think I
have any consplaiut to make; but as to an
increase of salary , that reqbires considera-
tion. Probably the high prices will not al-

ways last, and in the mean time you can be
more economical.'

More economical! And this to Job, who
hnd been a close economist all his lile.
However, he did not venture to reply, but
bowiug humbly, withdrew. A minute later
his employer, .who had got through with
business which detained bim, put on his
overcoat aod followed. Oo his way back
Job pausad again before the window which
had so great an attraction for bim. Again

thought bow much little Effie would
like it. But be felt satisfied , from Mr.
Bentley' manner, that there was little hope

an Inctease of income, and without that
such an outlay would be unpardonable ex-

travagance.
No,' he half sighed, 'I must give up the

idea of buying it, and little Effie roust be
content with something less expensive.

Mr. John Bentley was close behind and
heard this speech. 'So he wanted to buy
that piece of finery, thought he. "No won-

der he demanded en increase of salary.'
Tr.n turn rrtnn rttntinnnd t! walk in the

same direction. Job, of course, unoonscious
Mr. Bentley's proximity. Suddenly

from the darkness of a side street emerged
little girl. a very picture of wretchedness,

with ragged dress, pinched and famished- -'

looking leatures. and feet bare, notwith-

standing the inclement 6easnn. She looked
up piteously In the face of Job Warner.

I am very cold aod hungry,' she mur-

mured.
'Poor child! poor child!' ejaculated Job,

compassionately. 'Have you got no home?
No; mother died last week, and since

then 1 have lived in the streets.'
Have you had anything tr eat to-da- y?'

'Yes, Sir, a cracker.'
Only a cracker.' repeated Job, pitifully.

'And your poor feet are bare. How cold
you mu-- t h'.'

Yes, Sir, I am very cold, said the .ittle
girl, shivering.

And where do you expect to pass me
night?'

I don't know Sir.'
Where did you sleep last night?'

'In a doorway; but they drove me off this
morning. I wish mother were alive again.'
The poor child burst into tears, sobbing
convulsively.

'Don't cry, my dear!' said Job, soothing-

ly. 'Don't cry. You shall come home
with me, and I will let you sleep in a warm
bed, and give you something to eat. I am
poor, my child, but not so poor as you,
thank God! I bad intended to bny some
little presents for my children, but they will
be bettor pleased if I spend the money in
making you comfortable. Take my hand,

rd shall soon bo at home.'
During this colloquy John Bentley with-

drew into a doorwaj'." He had felt some
ruriositv to learn how his DOOK-Keep- er

...... 1.1 o.l toith this claim UDOO hi
bounty. There was somethiog in the
straightforward simplicity and kind heart
of Job that touched bim, and made bim
ral not a little comDimction for hiB own

bearin" in the interview whicn naa just
. i u -- r . u I

taKen piaco ueiuro iuolu. . . i. . . .i!U. f I

lie is aooui 10 uopnTv u v. l.

their Christmas presents forthe jake of sue- -

coring that poor little outcast, said John
Rantlev to himself. 'He has a nooie neart

fallow! and be shall be no loser by it.
After all. seven hundred dollars must be
quite insufficient in these times. I will see
what I can do for him.'

It waa the merchant's better nature that
spoke. ' He was not naturally a se.nsn rain,
onlv inconsiderate. Now that his benevo- -

. , l . T ,1 .
lent imr.iilses were excirea. us wouiu uui
raft until thev were embodied iu act!on.
irnni.a .TiiM nnvnr ha.u thou none a oeuer
;.i,ij rt than thia. Tn kindness to

the little outcast shall be richly recom

With the little etrl's hand firmly clasped
: v; inh rnnnAd before the door of a
iu uio, " r . ,
.moii ,nnAin tenement,, and turniDg theDIU.lt u u "

knob. 8oftlv entered..... .t t l -- aaaKaaM a Vinrl

m herwomaaT Snm"l-m-e-

rciful goodness! whom have you
tf,

. . nr ;ihnnt fathar or'A. ponr Bun.1, ---- -- :

knron tbrousn ine Biroeii. X WUIUU 1.1

v.i" Krinointr her home, could 1? . Think
UA kann little

nnite rizht. Job. Poor little
thin"! How thin she is! Are you hun

little girl." .

rv l,nn.,rr and CO a. IVia V i.waiiu
uk vnnr fire, mi amr.

Bless me, cnnu.i uuSu. o
r V uj rrn and Sit QOWD Oil mo

Oi ll oeiuio. - , ,
;kat and I will briDg you. somo oi.c-- u

ana m ii v.
ixri,;i- - h little ttirls were being satiafied,

r 117 ..no , cai.i. Well. Job. what have
. r ,Va chiidreccv- w-yOU . . .. Wo.,, -

T was 111 St
ld.uu-.ge- . -- r,.. "Tl a hen thisn.rm 9 ff At HUIUH IIHIw SSS--,

!.".V.l,l ..m nn I Bin? ba we
UUI 1UII4 w

Lm-- u. w- -. niinrt tflfln her a week or o.
better clothes,

1 v . .... --- nt afford to do tnat
UiJ X m ail a w - - T

and buy presente for the children too. VQ

you think they would w.lliDg.todp. with
out tnem, tor this yearr.

1864
-

- : : -

'I am sure they will; but as all have hung
up their stockings I must tell them to-

night so that they need not be disappoint-
ed in the morning.'

The considerate mother went up stairs
and acquainted the children that their
father had brought borne a poor little girl
who had no father or motherland asked if
for her sake they would be willing to give
up their Christmas presents. This appeal
went to the children's hearts. They were
also delighted with the idea of a uew play-
fellow, and in bright combinations of the
morrow lost sight entirely of the stockings
that were destined to remain unfilled.

did. the children say?' asked 'IJacob, a little uneasily.
'Dear children!' said Mrs. Warner, wiping am

hereyes with motherly affection aod pride.
'They took it like little angels. They are
very anxious to see the little girl. I do be-

lieve they will regard her as the best
Christmas present they could have.'

'I wish we could do something more than
keeD her for a few said Job, thought-
fully.

'So do I. If you bad a little larger sal-
ary

is
Job, it might be done. Why don't

you ask for more?' in
I did Mary.

'And what did Mr. Bentley say?' inquir-
ed Mrs. Warner, eagerly.

He advised me to economise.'
As if you hadn't been doing it all yonr

life,' exclaimed bis wife, indignantly.
'Little he knows what economy is!'

'Hush, Mary,' said Job, half frightened.
'Of course be can't understand how hard a
time we have to get along.'

'No, but be ought to inquire. What
harm would it do him to give you another
hundred dollars?'

'I he could afford it,' said Job,
'but perhaps he doesn't think I am worth
ary more. As he said, seven hundred dol-
lars used to be considered a fair salary.'

'So he refused your application?'
Well, no, not exactly. He said he would

take it into consideration. But I am sure
from his tone that I have nothing to expect. he
We must get along as well as we can
through the hard times, and perhaps things
will improve by and by.'

What a thoroughly good man you are,
Job!' said Mrs. Warner, lookiog affection-ate- d

at her husband, who was dear to her
in spite of nis shabby coat.

Of course I havn't got a good wife,', he
answered, cheerfully; I won't call myself
noor as long as I have, you, Mary.'

There were few happier or more thank-
ful hearts than those of the shabby book-

keeper and his good wife, despite their en-

forced self-denia- l and numerous privations.
Their souls were filled with oalm and se-

rene trust that the same kind Providence
which had guarded and guided them here-

tofore, would continue its beneficent care
and protection. Mrs. Warner toek up her
knitting, and Job, opening the well-us- ed

Bible. Dreceeded to adjust bis spectacles,
preparatory to reading a chapter, when he
waa interrupted by a quick, sharp, decisive
knock at the outer door.

Taking a tallow-cand- le from the table, I
Job went to the door and opened it. The
wind caused his candle .to flicker, so that he
did not at first recognize the visitor. When
he did, his heart gave a sudden bound,
and in his surprise he nearly let fall the
light.

It was his employer Mr. John Bent-le- v,

who stood before him.
"Well, Warner, may 1 come in?' inquired

the merchant, with an unwonted kindness
in his tone.

To be sure, Mr. Bentley, Sir, I shall be
most bappy if you will condescend to enter
mv noor dwellinff. It isn't suitable for such
a visitor. But yon are heartily welcome,
Sir. This way, if you please

Mrs. Warner looked up as her husband
.Antra.i ik mum. Her sumrise was lit--
itai" vi uu " - i

tie les than his when Mr. Bentley was
introduced. I

Marv, this is Mr. Bentley, my respectea
omnlm-Bi- - who has condescended to honor
us wun a vis.u .u
tar ninna to receive mm id.-

VT .nlnnio Warnur paid Mr. o8Dt
i . .

ley: pleasantly, throwing aside h
pompous manner. 'I didn t expect you

couia mvo w Pv. vu
dollars Mrs. Warner, I am glad to make
your acquaintance. xour uuoubuu
served our house long and faithfully, and I
am lad he has so much to make his home
pleasant.'

-- No one knew better how to pay a com-

pliment gracefully than John Bentley, and
... , 1 A..t;CAnlnM valla,.Mrs w arner oowea inriiuvuuui

atin " the assurance... .
of

ma
their pleasure

1

in re- -
ceiving him. me auusiou i.u u
band's continued services dissipated an ap- -

nmhonaion to which Mr. Bentley's unex- -

n..i.i vUih hml oiven rise, that be might
be about to lose nis suuasiou.

T havn culled. Warner, on a little ousi
ness, proceeded Mr. Bentley. 'You spoke
to me to-ni- ght about naving your naiary
rai atari '

Sir said Job humbly; I thought
afterward that I might be a "l.prMnm.
momiD suppmug uij...-;-"- " "
mora than seven hundred dollars; but 1- 0-

. r "7 .. . f
...IU V LU IUHKD uuu. . 1 t AMAMnaing more ot tnat man 01 my u 411....

tirn I minnaia. As VOU said, Sir
i)l.p rinr1 what T said . Warner.' inter

rupted the merchant, smiling, 'Your appli-nfi- Nn

mo. mi nnT Dected I v and I spoke
withnnt consideration. I nave tuougn.

aaifl. and decided that you
" "" ' . ,

apnlipation was just ana proper. x..v0.
u J .nnirlnrablv. as a little in--
UHVC J aui.Di. j
vastifttiou has satisfied me. 1 herefore
have" concluded to grant your request.
tVh.i inriiui do vou ask?
' T iknnaht of askinz for a hundred dol

lars more, said Job, timidly; but if you
Mnt that too much. I should be satisfied

:;.r Grateful, if . JOU could let me nave
I SB - w

I fifty
Do voa think yon could get on

fiftv? asked Mr. Bentley. .
:'

Yes, Sir with economy, of oourse. I
always expect to practise economy; and I
have a good wife, who knows how to make
the most of a little.! ; :

mother, who was wandering bareloot and deed, Sir. it require. Bro
I . , u,i, .nlli mit I waa thiok- -

:r:, Effiel'

-- -

thoushi

r.A
be

'What

days,'

suppose

-

along
"

'That I can really believe,' said the mer
chant politely. 'You may consider your
salary raised, then, Warner,' he proceeded,
and as you have been able to get along on

seven hundred dollars, I hope you will be
able to afford yourself some additional com-

forts on a thousand!'
'A thousand!' repeated Jeb and his wife,

simultaneously.
Yes, my good friedds,' said Mr. Bent-

ley. I have decided that my assistant book-keen- er

is fully worth that sum to the firm,
and it is my wish to pay those whom I em
ploy what they are justly entitled to.'

'How can I thank you, air? exclaimed
Job, rising and seizing bis employer's hand.

shall consider myself rich with such an
income. Mary, did you understand f. 1

to have a thousand dollars. of
Sir, you are very kind,' said Mary, sim

ply. 'I need not thank you. Your own
heart will tell you now mucn nappmess
you have conferred upon us.'

I understand and appreciate what you of
say, said Mr. Bentley, kindly. But, War ly
ner, be continued, there is another matter
about which I wish to speak to you. There

a young girl in whom I feel as interest,
who is unfortunate enough to stand alone

the world, without father or mother. I
have thought that if you and Mrs. Warner
would be willing to receive ber as one of
your family, and bring ber up in the Same
careful manner as your own children, it
would be an excellent arrangement for her,
while I take ca'e that you lose nothing by
your kindness. - a

We shall be roost bappy to oblige you,
sir, said Mrs. Warner; bat would our plain
style of living suit the young lady? We
shall, to be sure, be able now to afford a
better bouse.

I do not think the young lady will find
any fault with your house-keepin- g, Mrs.
Warner, said the merchant, especially as
she has probably never been accustomed to
living as well as she would with you.

Mrs. Warner looked mystified.
Mr. Bentley smiled in
The youDg lady is already in your house,
explained. In fact, it is the friendless

little orphan whom your, husband encoun-
tered to-ni- ght and brought home.

Mrs. Warner's face lighted up with pleas-
ure.

We will undertake the charge gladly, she
answered, and should have done so if you
had not spoken of it. Is it not so, Job?

Yes, Mary, it occurred to me as soon as
Mr. Bentley spoke of raising my salary.

And you would bave really undertaken
such a charge at your own expense? said
Mr. Bentley wonderingly. Would it have
been just to your own children to diminish
their comforts for the sake of doing a char-
itable action?

We shall notbe able to leave our child
ren money, said Mrs. Warner, simply, but
we hope to train-the- up to deeds of kind-
ness. There's a great deal of suffering in
this world, sir. We ought to do our part
toward relieving it.

I honor you, Mrs. Waener, for your un-

selfish
a

benevolence, returned Mr. Bentley,
warmly; but in this case I shall do my part.

shall claim to do my part. I shall allow
you two hundred dollars a year for taking
charge of this child. You will of coarse re-

quire a larger and more commodious house,
and I will, I hope, be enabled to afford your
children such advantagea as they may re-

quire them to act their part in the world.
Two hundred dollars! exclaimed Job,

scarcely crediting the testimony of his ears.
Why, that will make twelve hundred! Mr.
Bentley, sir, I hope you will believe me to
be grateful. You have so loaded me with
benefits that I don't know how to thank
you. ,

An J l am unaer oongauous 10 yuu, y r--
i 11. t . 1 T.AnM;.er, also, saia Jiir. xeuney. x luryc, i.j

ail hponn to harden my heart. At any
0 . . . . t . i r . 1

rate, it had made me inougnness 01 mu
multitudes who a.e struggling wun ins
which my wealth could alleviate. To night

was an unseen witness of your kindness to
ik nnnr crirl who crossed vour path. I felt
rebuked by the contrast Deiweeu your cuu- -
duct ond mine, and 1 resoivea,- - uoa neip-i- nr

me to become hereafter a better steward
of His bounty.

Indeed, Mr. Bentley, you thins: too mucn
of the little I did, said Job, modestly.

Let me keeD my opinion as to that, War- -
n .. L - u. 11 r. nner. cy-ine-- uy, 1 iaj uo men mo

& -- nF mi. ?itfrlA ahapff. inpay tne nrsi quanoi uui .i..
advance. . Here are nity dollars. At toe
xpiration of six months you may draw up- -

on ma lor a Siumi" ouiouu.. " -
eave you let me take the liberty to suggest

ika ahona are not yes cioseu, vuu

will ftill have an opportunity of providing
ru.;.im oriffa for vour children.ull""""" . . r t

So I shall. ThanK you. air. eentiey, iur
i.!.ji .ominriincr ma. HiLne snail Havekiuu. j 7. " . . ., .
u A after all. oueu a uuni uo v.
claimedeagerly, turning towards his wife.

She is as fine as a royal princoss,; ou. u

kOU ... . . I
Ttir all means let little urns navo ucr

v ., : 1 T M..nj-- ?i Mr. Kant ev. sun nut;, x iuuoi
bid you good night, Mrs. Waner, bat when

n fcawfl moved 1 Will lOOH. iu uuuu
J . 1 11 1 1. mnta ika opnnainain,ana snan uupw 1
Uoce of Effie and her doil. .

TK VVarnar waa absent an nnnr. uou
k. ramrnnd he was fairly loaded down with
gifts. I can not undertake to enumerate
them . Enough that prorarioent among them
was Effie'S stately.

present,
. . , L.ruuan me

.1.111 a m.iini tne aeuznt ui u tunu
ik. ncit morning? Seldom has Christ

J O U O
.a lawnad on a bamjier household. Effice.,. in narfact ecstacv of delight! Nor was

l. Kiii. nntraat forgotten. When her.L Ll o im'w - p
- nrai efrinr. off and she Was attired 1

thTck, warm clothing, she seemed suddenly
1 w- -n lifi intr, .Paradise. VVben

the transports of the children had partial y
. r.v.1 a Kim the old Ol- -

saoslaeo, OOBurew iwwoi"." -

ui- - iA nn.ninB i at the second
.

chapter of
UID. out!. .vuwuium1.

- j . va.prfini v the as
t jjane-- s gospei, -- "..'tmmt

ennnt there iriven of the nVBI-- "

mntJKS vibrltt voice, to proclaim.
in highest, and ou earth,

17 aod-wi- ll to men!
. .,a-- J ... TlKtValf

Tine sense an exsiwK

,0 useful a common neme.
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Things that d not look exactly right to ' '
honest men.

It may be truly said that we laVefrf
strange times. Each day events are trans- - -- .

spiring which are not only calculated to as- - . ;

tonish and surprise a people , but to shockf
their ideas of moral honesty and fair deal
ing. ' We mere especially allude to the
acts of those who are called to' rule over as
and who are responable for acts which do .
not look exactly right to those of our peo-
ple who believe in fair dealing, and that
"justice should be done even if the heavens'
fall.". It may be "disloyal" to point out sv
few of the acts which "are calculated to
bring the Administration into disrepute' by ,

questioning Us fairness and honesty, yet we' '

have no hesitancy in calling the .attention' '.

our readers to few thing's that don't look
exactly right to honest and upright men.

In the first place it does not look exactly' ,

right to see men who have robbed the gor-ernme- Dt

out of thousands and even millions
dollars, either go "scott free" or be mere
ordered under arrest and allowed the '.

'

greatest freedom of person; while at the'
same time other men , whoee only crime ,

consists in words spoken in debate or words .

dropped in an exciting argument, are cast1 '
into prison and compelled to lay there for '

months, and suffer all the tortures of prison ::
life, before they permitted a hearing before' .,
the courts.

It does not look right to see and heaf '

such men as Wendell Phillips, Lloyd Gar
rison 6c Co., denounce the Constitution as

"league with hell and covenant with the
devil." and yet remain in possession of their
freedom, and receive econiums from thV
V6ry man who banishes Mr. Vallandigham1
for fear be would say something In public' .

debate against his Administration, or if you
please , the government. '

u

It does not look right to see our rulers" ,
insist upon a war of extermination against;
the South for violating the Constitution,':
while at the 6ame time our rulers claim ; '

the right to violate the same instrument,'
order to make the South obey it.
There are many other thiDgs that do' nol

look exactly right to honest men, and the
people will, 'ere long, see that those who
are now outraging every principle of hon- -
esty and fair dealing, get their just deserts,' ..
and those who now uphold these dishonest
acts will yet hide their heads in shame. .

Sanduity New; '

This is the day appointed for the draft. '
We have heard of no organization among
the democrats to resist it, such as the aboli-
tionists of New England formed in 1814 to" :

resist the conscription contemplated at that
time in the prosecution of the war against'
Great Britaio. One of the objects of the
Hartford Convention was to devise means
for such resistance to the conscription,
which.' says a combined Federal and aboli

tion historian of Connecticut, 'was very ob-

noxious to the freedom-lovin- g people of
Nw England and would not have been. ,

quietly submitted to for the prosecution of
detestable and odious war.' Thatisafair

sample
. of how abolitionists are wontto'aup- -

ir. 1 ri 11port the government. uuouque neraia. ,

Half the stuff that palms itself off at these, :

ttle tea-nartie- known as 'Union meetings,'
for patriotism and Unionism, is neither more
nor less than little malicious hate and vile
preiudices against the entire people of a cer--
tain section, mucn, very mucn 01 wnicu, umm

ad its cri?in in the malicious brains ana -

innarifia nf men who have openly acknowl
edged and boasted that they have worked
with all their might and strength tor years
to destroy this Union.-- That man who tii
filled with sectional hates, we care not wnen
or where they had their origin, is incapaDie
of much patriotism. By this rule men can
easily judge whether they are patriots, or.
bigoted end prejudiced partisans, and so far
and enemy of his country and its cause.
Cairo Democrat.

rj-Rfi-at Butler, it aDDears. has gone to
Washington instead of Richmond; he flade' --

: .,; tnaet hie fihina hv the Dresidectial
fire than to effect the exchange of prisoner!
he boastingly declared he could so reaaiiy
accomplish. Having been outlawea oy tne .

Confederates of the South and gentlemen,
everywhere, he oan only fall back, upon the
allurements or that society in r8mu8.uui
where the Women of Che town of vhora he

. . .1. r iL. .VL.'
appears to Know so mucn, iorw ma yiw-.- -t

dominant element iTubuque Herald.

In Mr. Lincoln's Message he saysr .

TenDesseee and Alabama have been nfc"f

stantially cleared of insurgent control, ana
nfluential citizens in each, owner 01 siavoB.

.nil .ivnaaine n r Biflvprv il luh uc.iwu.aa. -

te rebellion, now declare openly foreman-.- ,

cipation in their respective States.'
This is not only not true, but it Is utterly.

false.' Mr. Lincoln cannot give the name 01

ainrU influential citizen, the owner 01,.

slaves.' who has 'declared for emancipation.'
a. HTf ' '

Not one. The raise assertion may eervo
Lincoln's purposes among his shallow uupes,
but the sense and honor of the country ww

disprove such a base and foolish falsehood.
Day Book. .

cirelee In 7
Everv thing in A'dmrnistr'ation

Washington went ofifajj rr
bell on New Year's. Why'.fbe happv? A set of ""&Wf
tributers, spiritual merflBiM

now wallowing op to their eyee .

7kf.t ! Since the world be-L- an

fno?her m0b of moral and meWil
SSJ.ri.lto" never crept into placer w
Slh hee. Well may they er apd b.;

But it will be a abort lived jy.--KS- ke

sleeps, but is not dead.-- Day Book

Mr. Lincoln says that .historians wilt
honor the present time as the great driUag,
Yes sir: and it will be known for iu grear

pillage, too.

fj-T-
be difference between a odf,.

ocrat and a Republican U perfectly
in these lines: .

v

"They are so near WW V .' . ,
And like ia all ae well aaSr...- - p j.That put in bag WTSMWI Himaelf o the auddas

He mw'ured by ttatey!, V? ;, :
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